OF  PHILOMENE.

And in the nexter night,
Ful many times do crie,
Remembnng yet the ruthful plight
Wherein they late did lye.

Euen fo this felly byrde,
Though now tranfformde in kinde,
Yet euermore hir pangs forepaft,
She beareth fill m mmde.

And in hir foremoft note,

She notes that cruel name,

By whom me loft hir pleafant fpeech

And foiled was m fame.

2 *T Hir fecond note         ,
In Greeke and latine //fcj/,
In englifh^, and euery tong
That euer yet read I.

Which word declares difdaine,
Or lothfome leying by
Of any thing we tafl, heare, touche,
Smel, or beholde with eye.

In tafl, phy Iheweth fome fowre,
In hearing, fome difcorde,
In touch, fome foule or filthy toye,
In fmel, fome fent abhorde.

In fight, fome lothfome loke,
And euery kind of waie,
This byword phy betokneth bad,
And things to cafl away.

So that it feemes hir well,
Phy, phy, phy, phy, to fmg,
Since phy befytteth him fo well
In euery kind of thing.